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so long. When I lay down I could not sleep. I heated my bed
and made it as warm as I could, but I still felt cold, so cold,
indeed, that I could not stretch my legs out. I had to suffer
and keep them drawn up. I kept thinking you would come,
but you never came. Oh, many tears fell upon this pillow.
Then dear little Plum Blossom saw how melancholy I was
and sighing, and she cheered me as best she could. She
used to play chess with me in the evenings. We stayed up till
the first night-watch, then went to bed and slept together.
That was how I felt, Brother. I wonder how it was with
you."

"Little oily mouth," Hsi-mSn said, "I have several wives,
but, as everyone knows, I love you best."

"No, you are deceiving me," Golden Lotus said. "You
are like a b^>y who takes rice from the bowl but keeps his eyes
on the jar all the time. You think I don't know it. Do you
remember how you and Lai Wang's wife were as close together
as honey and oil mingled? You never thought about me then.
The Lady of the Vase had a baby, and you treated me like a
black-eyed hen. Now they are gone, ahd I am still strong and
well. You are like a willow catkin blown about by the wind.
You have been secretly carrying on with Heart's Delight.
You don't seem to care what sort of creature she is. After all,
she is only a nurse, and, besides, she has a husband. If you
take her on, one of these days her husband will bring all his
sheep outside your door. You are an officer now. What are
you going to do when the scandal-mongers begin to talk
about it? When you were away that woman quarrelled with
me, screamed at me, and wouldn't give way an inch. That
was when I sent Plum Blossom to borrow a dolly-pin from
her."

"Dear, dear!" Hsi-men Ch'ing said. "It doesn't matter
who she is, she must not forget that she is a servant here. I
am surprised she had the audacity to quarrel with you. If you
raise your hand, it should be a sign to her to pass, and if you
lower it, she should know that she is barred from going any
farther."

"Oh, you can always talk!" Golden Lotus said. "Now that
the Lady of the Vase is dead, Heart's Delight has taken her
mistress's place. I suppose you said to her* * Serve me well,